ESSAYS ON THE GITA

this world of battle and trial in which good and evil,
progress and retrogression are locked in stern conflict.
Men call to thee, their strong man, their hero for help;

help then, fight. Destroy when by destruction the
world must advance, but hate not that which thou
destroyest, neither grieve for all those who perish.
Know everywhere the one self, know all to be immortal
souls and the body to be but dust. Do thy work with
a calm, strong and equal spirit; fight and fall nobly or
conquer mightily. For this is the work that God and
thy nature have given to thee to accomplish."

92